Gustave Flaubert, Letters

seen the Paris Guide. They owe me a copy, however; for I
gave something to it without receiving payment. It is because
of that no doubt that they have forgotten me.

To conclude, I shall be in Paris from the 20th of June to the
5th of July. Send me a word always to 97 rue des Feuillan-
tines. 1 shall stay perhaps longer, but I don't know. I embrace
you tenderly, my splendid old fellow. Walk a little, I beg
of you. I don't fear anything for the novel; but I fear for
the nervous system taking too much the place of the muscular
system. I am very well, except for thunder bolts, when I fall
on my bed for forty-eight hours and don't want any one to
speak to me. But it is rare and if I do not relent so that they
can nurse me, I get up perfectly cured.

Maurice's love. Entomology has taken possession of him
this year; he discovers .marvels. Embrace your mother for me,
and take good care of her. I love you with all my heart.

G. Sand

LXI.    To GXJSTAVE FLAUBERT

Nohant, 24* July, 1867

Dear good friend, I spent three weeks in Paris with my chil-
dren, hoping to see you arriving or to receive a line from you
which would tell me to come and embrace you. But you were
head over heels and I respect these crises of work; I know them!
Here am I back again in old Nohant, and Maurice at Nerac
terminating by a compromise the law-suit which keeps him from
his inheritance. His agreeable father stole about three hundred
thousand francs from his children in order to please his cook;
happily, although Monsieur used to lead this edifying life, I
used to work and did not cut into my capital. I have no tiling,
but I shall leave the daily bread assured.

They write me that Villemer goes well,
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